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their steps, When I was quite a little girl I thought
it would be nice to be an actiess. 1 had once
acted5 at my boardmg-schoolj in a little plays on
St. Nicholas' Day. I thought it no end of a lark,
The schoolmistiess said I didn't act well, but that
was because Mamma owed her for a whole term.
From the time I was fifteen I began to think
seriously about going on the stage. I entered the
Conservatoire, I worked, I worked very hard
It's a back-breaking trade. But success brings
rest."

Opposite the chalet on the island they found
the ferry-boat moored to the landing. Ligny
jumped into it3 pulling Pelicie after him.

"Those tall trees are lovely, even without
leaves/* she said. " But I thought the chalet was
closed at this time of the year,"

The ferryman told them that, on fine winter
daySj people out for a walk liked to visit the island,
because they could enjoy quiet there, and that he
had only just ferried a couple of ladies across.

A waiters who was living amid the solitude of
the island3 brought them tea, m a rustic sitting-
roor% furnished with a couple of chairs, a table, a
piaiiOj and a sofa. The panelling was mildewed,
the planks of the flooring had started. Felicie
looked out of the window at the lawn and the tall
trees.